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the plan can only end in something very unpleasant. At
all events, his Majesty should get out of it; it is non-
sense to say or suppose that any steps have been taken
which, in such a matter, can or ought to be considered
as irrevocable. The fact is, that nobody knows as yet
how far the matter has gone beyond the projet of some
well-meaning but misjudging persons, and the whole
thing is asleep and forgotten so far as the public is con-
cerned. The Spanish proverb says, "God help me from
my friends, and I will keep myself from my enemies; "
and there is much sense in it; for the zeal of misjudging
adherents often contrives, as in the present case, to turn
to matter of reproach the noblest feelings on the part of
a sovereign.

Let men of letters fight their own way with the public,
and let his Majesty, according as his own excellent taste
and liberality dictate, honor with his patronage, ex-
pressed in the manner fitted to their studies and habits,
those who are able to distinguish themselves, and allevi-
ate by his bounty the distresses of such as, with acknow-
ledged merit, may yet have been unfortunate in procur-
ing independence* The immediate and direct favor of
the Sovereign is worth the patronage of ten thousand
societies. But your Lordship knows how to set all this
in a better light than I can, and I would not wish the
cause of letters in better hands.

I am now in a scene changed as completely as possible
from those in which I had the great pleasure of meeting
your Lordship lately, riding through the moors on a
pony, instead of traversing the streets in a carriage, and
drinking whiskey-toddy with mine honest neighbors, in-
stead of Champagne and Burgundy. I have gained,
however, in point of exact political information; for I
find we know upon Tweedside with much greater accu-
racy what is done and intended in the Cabinet, than, ever
I could learn when living with the Ministers five days in
the week. Mine honest Teviotdale friends, whom I leftand old
